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had sudden fits of nerves over nothing in particular. For no reason
I would dodge across the street to keep from meeting somebody
face to face. It might be a friend, but I would feel like running and
hiding somewhere. I was uneasy about dating. Joe thought I was
silly. When we fell in love—he swept me off my feet, wham—I
wanted to postpone our marriage. He wouldn't hear of it. I was
right. He was wrong.
Til tell you something very personal. I can't bear to see Joe walk-
ing around our house in nothing but his shorts. I've bought him
two bathrobes, which he won't wear. He thinks my modesty is ab-
surd. When he is in the shower or the tub, he often yells to me to
bring him a towel—and just because he knows I will open the door
a little crack, look the other way, and toss the towel inside. The
fact is that I like people—all people—better when they're wearing
clothes.
Sex upsets me too. For Joe and me, sex is an ordeal. It always has
been. Sex causes me pain, extreme pain. Joe is not to blame. It's
all my fault According to the doctors, my nervous system is re-
sponsible for the trouble. Apparently my muscles contract at the
wrong time, and the contractions produce the pain. I just don't un-
derstand. I want a baby more than anything else in the world.
I have tried and tried. Even when I feel warm and loving—there
are times I feel very loving toward Joe—the pain swoops down.
Joe has done his best to help me, but .finally I have given up the
idea of ever enjoying sex. I have given up the hope of ever having
a baby with Joe.
I think a divorce is the only fair way out for both him and me.
Joe deserves a different kind of wife. He will soon find some girl
who won't be unnerved by his temperament, and with whom be
can start a family. Later on, years from now, perhaps when Tm
thirty, I may find a quiet, dignified man with whom I can feel re-
laxed and easy. Then, with my nerves in order, I can get married
again aad have a baby and enjoy the peace and happiness of
a rsal marriage.

